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AndLby difioyning hands hell lofe a foulc 

King Pjotlip, liiien to the Cardinally 

Baft. And hang a Galucs-skin on his recreant limbs. 

jitift. Well ruffian, I muft pocket vp thefe wrongs, 
Bccauic r 

r Ba(i. Your breeches beft may carry them. 

John. Philip, whjit faift thou to the Cardinall ? 

Con* What fhould he fay,but as the Cardinall ? 

Dolph. Bethinke you father, for the difference 
Is purchafe of a heauy curfe from Rome , 

Or the light Ioffe of England ,for a friend; 

Forgocthc eaficr. 

Bla. That s the curfe of 

C on * O Lewis, ftand faft, the dcuill tempts thee hecre 
Inlikencffc of a new vntrimmed Bride. 

ItUi .The Lady Conftance fpeakes not from her faith, 
But from her need. 

Con. Oh, if thou grant my need. 

Which oncly Iiues but by the death of faith, . 

That need, mult needs inferre this principle. 

That faith would liue againc by death of need: 

O then tread downe my need, and faith mounts vp, 
Keepe my need vp,and faith is trodden downe. 

John, The king is moud, and anfwers not to this. 

Con • O be remou’d from him, and anfwere well# 

Atift. Doe fo king Philips hang no more in doubt. 

Baft .Hang nothing but a Calucs skin moft fweet lour. 

Fra. I am perp!ext,and know not what to fay. 

Pan. What canft thou lay,but wil perplex thee more? 
If thou ftand excommunicate, and curft ? 

Fra . Good rcuerend fat her,make my perfon yours, 
And cell me howyou would beftow your fclfcf 
‘ This royall hand and mine arc newly knit, 

And the coniun&ion of our inward foulcs 
Married in league, coupled,and link’d together 
With all rcligous ftrength of facrcd vowes , 

The lateft breath that gau* the found of words 
Wasdecpe.fworne faith, peace, amity, true loue 
Bccwccne our kingdomes and our royall fclues. 

And euen before this truce, but new before. 

No longer then wc well could wafh our hands, 

To clap this royall bargainc vp ofpeacc, 

Hcauen knowes they were befmear’d and ouer-ftaind 
With {laughters pencill; where reuenge did paint 
The fearcfull difference of incenfed kings : 

And (hall thefe hands fo lately purg'd ofbloud ? 

So newly ioyn’d in loue ? fo ftrong in both, 

Vnyoke this feyfure, and this kinde regreete ? 

Play fa ft and loofe with faith ? fo ieft with heauen, 
Makefuch vnconftanc children ofonr fclues 
As now againe to fnatch our palmc from palme: 
Vn-fweare faith fwornc, and on the marriage bed 
Of fmilmgpeacc to march a bloody hoaft. 

And make a ryot on the gentle brow 
Of true fincerity ? O holy Sir 
My rcuerend father, let it not be fo 
Out ofyour grace, deuife, ordaine, impofe 
Some gentle order, and then we fhall be blcft 
To doe your pleafure, and continue friends. 

Pond. All forme is formclcffc,Order ordcrleffc, 

Sauc what is oppofitc to Englands loue. 

Therefore to Armes, be Champion of our Church, 

Or let the Church our mother breathe her curfe, 

A mothers curfe, on her rcuolcing fonne: 

Trance, thou maift hold a ferpent by the tongue, 

A cafed Lion by the mortall.paw, 
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A fading Tygcr fafer by the tooth, 

Then keepe in peace that hand which thou . 

Fr.. I may dif-ioyne my hand, but not 
Pand. So mak’ft thou faith an enemy t 0 f« ^ 

And like a ciuill warre fetft oath to oath iU " > 
Thy tongue againft thy tongue. O l ct t h y Vo . 

Firft made to heauen, firft be to heauen perf . 
That is, to be the Champion of our Church° tm ^ 
What fince thou fworft, is fwome againft t h f ir 
And may not be performed by thy felf c ^ e “ e > 
For that which thou haft fwome to doe’amiff 
Is not amide when it is truely done: ** 

And being not done,where doing tends to ill 
The truth is then moft done not doing it; 1 

The better A61 ofpurpofes miftookc 

Is to miftake again, though indirect, * 

Yet indirc&ion thereby growes direft 
And falfhood, fallhood cures, as fire codes fire 
Within the fcorched veines of one new burn’d- 
It is religion that doth make vowes kept 
But thou haft fwome againft religion: * 

By what thou fwear’ft againft the thing thou fw«, ft 
And mak’ft an oath the furetic for thy truth ’ 
Againft an oath the truth, thou art vnfure * 

To fweare, fweares onely not to be foriworne 
, Elfe what a mockerie (bould it be to fweare } 

But thou doft fweare, onely to be forfwome, 

And moft forfwome, to keepe what thou doft fw ea 
Therefore thy later vowes,againft thy firft rc ‘ 

Is in thy felfc rebellion to thy felfc: 

And better conqueft ncuercanft thou make 
Then armc thy conftant and thy nobler parts* 
Againft thefe giddy loofe fuggeftions: 

Vpon which better part, our prayrs come in 
If thou v ouchlafe them. But if not,then know 
The perill of our curfes light on thee 
So heauy. as thou (halt not (hake them off 
But in defpairc, dye vnder their blacke weight. 
Rebellion,flat rebellion. 

Baft. Wil’t not be ? 

Will not a Calucs-rskin flop that mouth of thine? 
DmI. Father,to Armes. 

Blanch. Vpon thy wedding day? 

Againft the blood that thou haft married? 

What,fhall our fcaftbekept with flaughtered men? 
Shall braying trumpets, and loud churlifh drums 
Clamors of hell, be meafures to our pomp ? 

O husband hearc me: aye, alackc, how new 
Is husband in my mouth ? eucn for that name 
Which till this time my tongue did nere pronounce; 
Vpon my knee I beg, goe notto Armes 
Againft mine Vnde. 

Cottfi. O, vpon my knee made hard with kneeling, 
I doe pray to thee, thou vertuous Daalfhin, 

Alter not the dootne fore-thought by heauen. 

• Blan . Now fhall I feethy loue, what motiuemay 
Be ftronger with thee, then the name of wife * 

Con. That which vpholdeth him,that thee vpholds, 
His Honor, Oh thine Honor, Lewis thine Honor, 
Dolfb. I mufe your Maiefty doth l'eeme fo cold, 
When fuch profound refpe&s doepull you on* 
Panel. I will denounce a curfe vpon bis head. 

Fra. Thou (halt not ntd, England ,\ will fail fro thet 
Confi. O fairerecurneofbanifh’d Maieftie. 

£Ua. O foule reuolt of French inconftancy. 

Fng. Prance, (halt rue this houre within this hourc, 
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^-^ur^e^dockc fetter,^ bald fextonTimeT 

lsit* she X Sun’s orccaft witH bloud : faifeiday adieu, 

. T L fide that I muft goe withall, ? 

wl,i Sbol « ch 

1 JB,W u^rrs^I hauing hold of both, 

,0t u ,rle : iwfindcr, ! anddifmember mce. 

W*"* •>____ .linrHimi maift winr 


They 

Hus 


V A 1 cannot pray thaqthou maift winne: 


■: i ne cds muft pray that then, maift lofe: 

V , T mav not wilh the fortune thine : 

Father, 1 .^jj^ot^nitliywifliesthnuc: 

Gianda ?r Wins.ou that fide fliall I lofe: 

before the match beplaid. 

A , > T ady with me,with, me thy fortune lies. 

?/ ’ There where my fortune liues.therc my life dies. 
i t Cofw, ‘’oc draw our puifance together, 
i J burn’d vp with inflaming wrath, 
fr *” ce ’ w hofe heat hath this condition; 

TU 1 . nothin" can allay, nothing but blood, 

KSd deereft valued bloud of France! 

f's Thvra"e fhallburnc thee ( vp,8f thou fhaltturne 
T foes ere our blood (hall quench thac fire : 

I noke to*thy lelfe,thou art in ieopardic. 

L 5«.No more then he that threats. 1 o Armsle ts hie. 

p.\eftnt. 


Second Secunda. 


JjUrvws, ExcHrftom : Enter Baftard with Auftnas 
bend , 

<£ a ft' Now by my life,this day grows wondrous hot, 
Some aycry Deoill houers in the skic, 

And pour’s downe w\(ch\c(e.Arftrias head lye there, 
Enter John, Arthur y H^bert. 

While P^/7/p breathes. 

Ichn. Btihirt, keepe this boy: Philip make vp, 

My Mother is atTaylcd inourTcnr, 

AndtancI feaVc. 

'Baft. My Lord I refeuedher , 

Her Highnclle is in fafety, feare you not: 

But on my Liege, for very little paines 

Will bring this labor to an happy end. Exit. 

Alarms, excurfions. Retreat. Enter 1ohn r Eleanor y Arthur 
Baftard, Hubert, Lords . 

Iobn. So fhalHt be: your Grace fhall flay behinde 
Softrongly guarded : Cofen,looke not fad, 

Thy Grandame loues thee, and thy Vnlde will 
Asdeerc bt to thee, as thy father was. 

Arth . O this will make my mother die with griefe. 
John. Cofen away for England, haftc before^* 

And ere our comming fee thou fhakc the bags 
Ofhoording Abbots, imprifoned angells 
Set at libcrcic: the fat ribs of peace 
Muft by the hungry now be fed vpon : 

Vfe our Commiflion in his vtmoft force. 

Baft. BelI,'Bookc,& Candle,fhall not driue mc-back, 
When gold and filucr becks me to come on; 
IleaueyourhighncfTe: Grandame, I will ptay , 

(If euer I reniember to be hbly ) 

For your fairefafety :fo I kiffe your hand v 
^ £le. Farewell gentle Cofefr. 


John. Coz, farewell. 

Sle. Come hether little kinfman,harke,a wordc. 
John. Come hether Hubert. 6 my gentle Hubert, 
Wc owe thee much : within this wall of fielh 
There is a foulc counts thee her Creditor, ‘ 

And with aduantage meanes to pay thy loue} 

And my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Liuesinthis bofome,deerely cherifhed 
Giue me thy hand, I had a thing to fay. 

But I will fit it with fome better tune. 

By heauen Hubert, I am almoft afham'd 
To fay what good refpe<5l 1 bade of thee. 

Hub. Iammuchbotmdentb your Maiefty. 

JoloH. Good friendjthouhaft nocaufeto fay fpyet. 
But thou fhalt haueiand creepe time nere fo flo\V ? 
Yetit fhall come, for me to doe thee good. . 

I hada thing to fay, but Ietit goe*: l f ^ 

The Sunnc is in the heauen, and the proud day 3 
Attended with the plcafures ofthe world, 

Is all too wanton, and too full of gawdes 
To giue me audience : if the mid-night bell . . 

Did with hisyron tongue,and brazen moutjh 
Sound on into the drowzie race of night: 

If this fame were a Church-yard where we ftand, 

And thou poffeffed with a thoufand wrongs; 

Or if thac furfy fpirit melancholy 
Had bak’d thy bloud,and made it heauy, thickc. 

Which clfe runnes tickling vp and downe the yeines. 
Making that idiot laughter keepe mens eyes*, ; 

And ftraine their cheekes to idle merriment, 

A paflion hatefull to my purpofes: 

Or if that thou couldft fee me without eyes, 

Hearc me without thine eares, and make repty 
Without a tongue, vfing conceit alone, 

Without eyes,earcs,and harmefull found of words : 
Then, in defpight ofbrooded watchfull day, 

I would into thy bofomepoure my thoughts i 
But (ah) I will not, yet I loue thee well, 

And by my troth I thinke thou lou’ft me Well. 

Hub. So weli,that what you bid me vndeftike 
Though that my death were adiunft to my A§f, “ ‘ 

By heauen I would doe it. 

John. Doe not I know thou wouldft ? 

Good Hubert , Hubert , Hubert throw thine eye 
On yon young boy : lie tell thee what my friend. 

He is a very ferpent in my way, 

And wherefoere this foot of mine doth tread. 

He lies before me: doft thou vnderftand me f 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And lie keepe him fo, 

That he fhall not offend your Maiefty, 

John. Death. 

Hub. My Lord. 

John. AGraue. 

Hub. He (hall not liue. 

John. Enough. 

I could be merry now, Hubert , I loue thee® 

Well, lie not fay what I intend for thee: , 
Remember: Madam, Fare you well, 
lie fend thofe powers o’re to your Maiefty. 

Ele. My blefling goe with thee. 

John, tor England Cofcn, goe. 

Hubert fball be your man, attend on you 
With al true duecie: On toward Calliee, hoai 
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